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MONEY LOST OX VESSELS.

BAILEY,
erly grateful nnS his disgusted sense of
her dripping condition. And then,
woman-like- , as sho tried to pick up her
dress with so.ue light remark on its "state,
she cried instead.

"I 1 hope yu haven't hurt yourself,"
Mr. Hale said, evidently not knowing
what to stay. "I I am deeply grateful
Mis3 Bennett more than I can express
and I should be very sorry for any con-
sequences to yourself."

"Oh, it's nothing," Ruth answered, as
soon as she could speak. "The only con-
sequences to myself are a ruined dress,
and that's a proper revengo of fate. It
was to save this dress it was so new
then, and so pretty," she a ided, patheti-
cally "that I trespassed on your
grounds six weeks ago. I hope you ap-
preciate the fact of the Nemesis." And
therewith she held up the torn and

LIFE'S A BUBBLE.

Life's a bubble, so men siy;
See, joy's sunshine falls upon it

Trust no future, grave or gay,
He's a fool who reckons on it.

If time past be full of care,
Why then now give way to sorrow t

We can't put things as they wore,
Nor place them as they'll ba

This, at least, is in our power,
Spite future ill, spite troubles past,

To enjoy the preseut hour,
And strive to make its pleasures last,

Then the past will brighter prove,
Gilt with memory's choicest rays,

An! glad thoughts of jjy and love
Light us through all future days.

K0 TRESPASSING.

"Oh, I sh:tll not do it again," Ruth
cried; " I'd sooner go through a wilder-
ness."

" But that is not the shortest way," ho
went on; "it is much nearer by the
coaih-housc- . Here let me show you."

"Oh, I couldn't think of troubling
you. Thauk you, but you'll get wet
yourself."

"Since I have undertaken It."
argwercd Mr. Hale, as if apologizing to
himself for his concession; and with the
words ho spread his neat umbrella, and
walked with her. It was only two
minutes. Tho path he took was snorter,
and Miss Bennett hurried all she could.
Sho spoke no word till sho reached the
Alexander hedge; then she said, as
hastily, ''I am very much obliged and
I shall not trespass agaiu."

" A pretty girl," Mr. Hale said to him-
self, as he watched her flying toward
the shelter of the porch. "Mrs. Alex-der'- s

governess ! Hum!" But what tho
last word meant in his thought he could
hardly have told. Perhaps it only re-

minded him that his three motherless
children would soon be needing ono.

"Miss Bennett," Mrs. Alexander said
a weok later, "where did you meot Mr.
Hale? He seems to know you; and last
night at tho garden party ho deigned to
say that if it would save you time and
fatigue, you might go through the park.
He has noticed you, perhaps, comiug up
from tho village." And when Kuth
had told her story, she lifted her eye-
brows a littlo. " It's a concession a
great concession from him," she said.

"But I don't want it," cried Ruth.
I'd rather go miles around now. You
can't think how his manner humiliated
me. I felt as though I'd committed tho
unpardonabla sin."

Mrs. Alexander smiled at her vehem-
ence, but she had her own reasons for
not encouraging it. "It's quite on an-
other footing now, since ho permits it,'
sho said, "and really I wish you would.
Since tho hot weather came I notice you
are sometimes very tired with the walk.
Anything that will sive your strength
for your work, you know," And to that
Ruth yielded.

She need not have been so fierce about
it, she said to herself, after a week. She
had tho park all to herself, and it was
certainly pleasantcr than tho dusty road.
At first she hurried through as if a drag-
on haunted every bush ; but gradually she
moderated her pace and at last she made it
a gentle saunter, and even stopped on the
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Where'er my eyes may turn or senses range,
Inspiring nature points to lifo beyond;
And when the soul, with rays of light that di nl

The stars, dispels th? haze that floatsand falli
Athwart the rising dream of future life,

traaijuil seas endow th? tranquil air,
from the depths of premonitions wisa,

Peace her glory sheds upon the heart that
says:

life were not good for mm, man would not
live;

death were not good for man, man would
not die;

'Tis life's fulfllhmnt that oil thin;j3 should
fade,

Again to live, Na'ure can ne'er destroy.
Naught p3rishe;h, and all that's dust is lite.
Still with care shall wa awiit tha ccrtaia

change,
Like Fear mantled by her goad bahavior.

Hugh Farrar McDermotL

I1UMOU OF THE DAY.

Hanlon seems to have discovered thf
rowed to we ilth. Whitehall larin.
'Talk about babies; but tlu-n-, we... . . ii. fanever indulge in smau turn. ittcy

Sun.
"Out on the fly!" is now the cry of the

nfuriated bald-heade- d citizen. Lowell

CUietn.
A man will put his be3t foot forward.

f he has a sore toe on the other foot.
Picayune.

The rising of the tied Turning out to
build the fire and cook the breakfast.
Waterloo Observer.

Stoopinsr over to pick up a fair lady'a
handkerchief loses its joy when it sacri-
fices a suspender button.

Since pantaloons have been selling foi
ten cents a pair Detroiters huve begun to
look quite dressy. Courier-Journa- l.

"Ah, how do you vote this year,
Smith?" "Same as I did last at the
polls." Aud they passod on. Boston
Pust.

"That was a clothes shave," said the
burglar as he tumbled over the fence,
leaving a part othis pantaloons with the
bulldog. Life.

In Cincinnati there is a soda fountain
called "Blizzard." It i3 probably m
called because so many men have been
ruined by it. Botivi Pst.

"No," said Amy, "I'll have the whole
hog or none." "Please don't say 'wholi
hog ," remonstrated the higti scnooi gin,
"say 'undivided porcine." Derrick.

Young physician No. it is not in
good taste for a young physician when
writing to a patient to sign mmseii,
"Yours till death." Somereille Jour-
nal.

A bit of poetry' floating around in the
papers is headed: "Thee, Thee, Only
Tuee." It is proLably Jay Gould's od
to the mighty dollar. PliUade'pliit
Chronicle.

Brown Ah, Fogg ! Quite a stranger,
now do you like your new residence I

Fine landscape, I suppose? Fogg No,
there's no landscape to speak of, but
there's two lire 'scapes." Wm aV. ..

tcript.
"There ! that's the summer hotel foi

me," said Bigsby, pointing at an adver
tiscment in his paper. "None of you;

temperance houses. They advertise,
'Hops every night." Buriingto n Fra
Prea.

If there Is anything that will make I

man cordially hate himself it is when he
takes a walk about a mile to the post-offic- e

to find that he has left his keys al

home, and then on going back aftei
them to find on opening the box thai
the only thing in it is a card notifying
him that his box rent is due. Bosioi
Post.

At a fashionable ball, Miss Gattlcfry,
who was rather careless in expressing
herself, approaches Mr. McPeal, ana
says: "Supper is ready. Whydon'tyot
tako a lady to eat?" "Be be because,'
replies the stuttering Mr. McPeal, "1

ner ner ner never e e eat la la-la- dies."

Smart mau, but he ought t
be killed. Arkamaw Traveler.

THE BITTEREST BITE.

The bite of a ' 'skeeter" is painful,
The bita of a bug will haunt;

The bite of a sandwich is baneful,
At a railroad restaurant;

The bite of a serpent is sadd'ning,
And nothing is worse than this;

The bite of a bull-do- g is madd'ning,
While the bite of a girl is bliss;

But a bite more paiutiu than kerosene
Is the bitter bite of an apple green.

ATeio I ork Journal.
A cookery book says, "always smell I

salt codfish before buying it." We al
ways do, and after buying it, too fot

three or four days after. Tho fact is,

you can smell a salted codfish without
buying it at all if you get within ten rod;
of where it is. The odor of a saltefl
codfish is like the darkness that onc
settled on Egypt; it is something thai
can be felt. Somtnille Journal.
Oh, frolicsome insoct, though far you maj

roam,
Boe it ever so humble, there's no place Uk(

comb;
Where honey lies sparkling in beautiful we Is
Not even the tombs has more comfortabl

sills.
Comb, Comb! Sweet Comb!
There's no place like Comb I

Oh, he stung me! Tho brute! My piobotW
is sore

Go back to your ugly thatched beehive ona
more.

The wasps wax impatient, the hornets ail
mad .

They want you; I don't! W hen you go, 1 1

be glad !

Comb, Comb! Sweet Comb!
There s no place like Comb!

A Remarkable Incident.
narry Williams and a party of friendi

were cruising around off Cape May, wheu
they came on the masts of a vessel pro-

truding above the waves. They rowed
over to inspect the wreck when Harrj
Williams cried out: "My God! boys,
th.-.- t is father's schooner. 1 know her bj
the crosstrees that we fixed with the

block to reef the halyards through before
she started on her last voyage. God helyi

them, they aro all lost !" And the young
man full fainting in the boat.

The schooner was the Deborah Diverdy,
commanded bv Cantain Frank Williams,
On his last trip Captain Williams had
with him his wife, two sons, John and
Frank, a steward and his wifo, and tw
deckh inds whose names are unknown.
Tho vessel left Boston a month previout
anil all oa board wore lost. Dttroit Fret
Press.

Pe ' l.o-- e are worn with dresses of al- -
most ir:y i.o'.or.

M:;riii".l 1 dies frequently wear black
l.'.cc o cr Hii t ti'ks of light colors.

Dreses arc iivith less dr.ipcd this sea-
son lima tli.-- have been for many seasons
past

French modistes are us'ng more mate-
rials of red and yellow than of any other
color.

Alligators' teeth set as pins are used
for holding the corsage oouquct this
season.

Between the ages of fifteen and forty-riv-e

a wwii in can grow about seven crops
of Lair.

Almost all petticoats to wool dresses
pro hued with canvass to givo them con-
sist enc v.

White and colored mull pokes, with
Valenciennes 'ace rchc3, are pretty for
girls' hats.

White flannel suits should never be
laundered; when soiled they should bo
sent to bo dry cleansed.

A b'nek satin basque waist has a mus-
lin front of black and yellow striped satin
and yellow lace sleeves.

Spencer waists with shired yokes mak
a pretty change from those with plaits,
mid aro rather more dressy.

Some new silk stockings have stripes
running up and down: those in black
and white are most fashionable.

Bows of rosette shape now figure on
many of the French models as decoration
for kilted and flounced petticoats.

General Wallace says that although he
liv d in Turkey three years he never
spoke to a Turkish woman during that
time.

Tunics with full blouse bodices of
red Adrianoplo are worn with two
toned gray or beige skirts of glace ba

'tiste.
The newest bonnet is called the "Se-

quin," and in shape is not unlike tho
"Princess," which was worn for several
years.

Many elegant black laco mantles
have either the sleeves alone or
the bodice only lined with red silk
gauze.

Capes are shown in ladies' cloth of
various colors and are finished with a
ruffle of the same pinked in fine points
or Ecallops.

Small circulr.r capes are again revived,
but meet with little popularity, as they
are ugly, notwithstanding their s.

Patent leather low-c- shoes are wore
with bright-colore- d silk stockings, but
they have not a very lady-lik- e air for

wear.
Scarlet crepe sun bonnets trimmed

with green coin or with bearded wheat
and green velvet frogs are worn at French
watering places.

A simDle tucked petticoat. Ion a over- -

skirt and Norfolk jacket and trimming of
white silk bindings of galoon, is the
prettiest style for making white flannel
suits.

Wraps are lined with surah or louisine
silks in blue and white and brown and
white, and these often form the trimming
of the dress with which the wraps are
worn.

Miss Mary F. Seymour has been recent-
ly appointed commissioner of deeds for
New Jersey by Governor Abbott. She is
the first woman who ever took testimony
in a New Jersey court.

Red Morocco shoes are quite fashion-
able, but this bizarre foot covering is
never becoming to the foot. Red bows
and Rhinestone buckles are added to
make them more conspicuous.

Bonnets made of figured light foulards
and lace are worn by little girls. They
have soft crowns and frills of lace in
double rows around the front, and are
tied with ribbon strings under the chin.

The revival of bonnets with a peak in
front, wherein decoration of flowers and
ribbon may be added to fill in the space,
is hailed with delight by those whose
youthful bloom finds in them a becoming
setting.

The wedding gown of Miss Tooker,
lately married at Newport, and worth
five million dollars in her own right, was
a fine white satin.covered with point and
Mechlin laces and pearl embroidery, worn
with a point laco veil and diamonds.
Bishop Clark performed the ceremony.

At the famous ball given by Minister
Morton in Paris, Mrs. Mackey is said to
have outshone all French or American
millionaires by the display that she made
of diamonds and precious stones. Sho
wore on this occasion the famous set of
sapphires which attracted so much Atten-
tion at the Paris exhibition in 1878. It
is valued at $300,000, and comprises dia-
dem., bracelets, ring, earrings and neck-
lace. The pendant to the latter is com-
posed of one enormous sapphire of the
size of a pigeon's egg, set in large dia-
monds. But then Mr. Mackey's income
averages about $75,000 per month, and
this is only one among many parures and
sets of precious stones that Mrs. Mackey
may call her own. Her jewel chest is
valued at $1,000,000.

Incidents at a tire In Constantinople
We saw a young woman brought out

of a burning house with a copper kettlo
in her hand. She was screaming wildly:
"My baby ! Oh, my baby 1" The woman
had been engaged in the kitchen, with
her infant in her arms, and had been
busily occupied saving her cooking uten-

sils by throwing them into tho cistern,
quite unconscious that her dwelling was
already on fire. The firemen, having dis-- "

covered her in that perilous place, had
rushed into the kitchen and forced her
to hasten out. On her way she had
espied a copper kettle, and had instinc-
tively seized it: but in her fright and be-

wilderment, she had thrown her baby
Into the cistern instead of tho kfitlo.
Fortunately a etu'dy fellow succeed d in
rescuing the baby, and restoring it 'to
the distracted mother.

The other incident was oven more
dreadful. As we stood looking at tho
fire we beheld a mnn struggling, and tho
next moment saw him thrown deliberate-
ly into the flames.

George and I exchanged looks of
horror, but tho bystanders seemed to pay
little heed to the occurence, merely re-

marking that the man was an incendiary
who had been caught in the act of spread-
ing the fire for the purpose of robbery.
St.. mcholai.

the OWJTE5 IS in LUCK 7H0SH
BHIPrOUDE3S.

A Now York Slilp--O wner M ho Takes As
n V!ofmr viw of (he liublncks Li,I'rolits nn l Expentca.

A distinguishing characteristic of
South street is tho appearance of the If
signs over the offices of tho ship brokers
aud merchants. New York signs are in Ifthemselves a curious study, ranging as
they do from an expensive panorama in
a Broadway window to a tlircc-an- a- -

aunrter hash nlnnjirrl in ft rhpan restaur
ant, each conveying an impress of artis- - I

tic hmsh in its execution and or comfort
in its promise ior the person for
whom it is intended. The sign
of the ship merchant is neither
artistic nor expensive. It is simply old,
so very old in some cases, that the paint
has been worn off by the wind and
s orm, leaving only a faint outline of the
letters in black or gold on a coffee-brow-

background, which might once have
been either white, or black, forall a pass-
ing inspection willlell. The old signs
which once read "How-lan- & Aspin-wall,- "

and "Grinnell, Minturn & Co.,
have bien wholly obliterated. Like wine,
or like a choice meerschaum pipe, the
old signs gain value with increased age.
To remove them would give pain to
scores of gray-haire- d shipmasters, who
first saw them as cabin boys, fresh from
some coast or inland village.

In these shipping offij.es tho visitor
will usually find iu tho room marked
"private" a gcu;al old gentleman who
can name the products of every country
on the globe, can tell the cost, tho de-

mand for, and the value of each, and
the number of ships engaged in the
traffic. With this information, the visi-

tor is pretty sure to be told of the prof
its once made by shipowners, and that
never, since ships began to sail the eea,
have profits been so small as now.

"Ships must pay some profit to ship
owners, or elso tho shipyards would bo
idle," suggested a young man to one of
the pleasant old brokers.

"Some tJiips pay. of course, but at
best the profits are not large."

"What freight will a good East India
ship receive nowf"

"The chief East India cargo is kero
sene oil ten gtllon cases, which weigh
eighty-fou- r pounds each. A large ship
will carry, say 75,000 cases. The largest
cargo on record was carried by the iron
ship Lord Wolselev. She took 101,000
cases out. The great majority of ships
carry about h ill as much as tnat. e

sent out a bark with 40,000 cases not
long ago. She got 20 cents, or $10,600
gross. If she is lucky sho will get jute
or sugar bick at say 7. She will bring
1,500 tons or $10,500 gross, and she
will earn it in a yea'.

"A sh p like that costs $50,000, and
821,000 is a small gross income. Out of
this sum of $21,000 she has sundry ex.
penses which will astonish yon, perhaps.
For a crow, she carries a captain, two
mates, a cook, and fourteen men. The
captain gets $30 amonth and five percent.
Of the gross freight money, or $1,415 for
the year, lhe hrst mate will get ?oou,
the second male $420, tho cook, $480,
and the fourteen men will get' $3,300;
or a total of $0,275 for wages. To feed
them will cost $9 a day, or $3,285 for
the year. It pays to feed them well, but
it could be done lor less, or course,
Then out of the freight money comes
1 cents a caso for stowing the oil, and
thirty-fiv- e cents a ton for discharging the
return cargo a total of $1,225. The brok-

erage on the cargo out is five per cent, and
back seven per cent, or $1,205. Port
charges at Shanghai arc three cents
case, or $1,200. Pilot fees will amount
to $200. Then we have insurance at five
percent.. $2,500: annual deterioration,
five per cent., 2,500; tonnage tax at
thirty cents a ton, $300; and interest on
investment at four per cent, $3,000
- "Is that all?"

"There aro a few small incidentals
Oh, I forgot the ship chandler's bill. It
was $2,000. That's all that's worth
counting."

The young man had jotted down, tne
sums, lhey aggregated lor the year
$23,550.

"That's just about it." said the broker
with a faint smile. "You cannot make
a more favorable showing, because you
have estimated tho insurance at a low
rate, and the return cargo is always a
matter of some doubt. Beside, a year
is a good round trip. You see, the
owner is $2,500 or $2,000 out of
pocket."

"Why does he build new ships,

thenr
"Give it up."
"Do all these ships sail at a loss?"
"That one was only of 1,000 tons

register. Take a ship registering 2,200
tons, and she will carry 75.000 cases of
oil out, and will bring back 3,000 tons of
cargo. Her freight will amount to
about $40,000, while her expenses over
those of the bark of 1,000 tons will bo
about $15,000, leaving a clear profit of
$4,000 on an investment of $110,000,
provided she has ordinary good luck.
The best luck that could happen to the
owners of the bark would be wreck when
6he was fully insured."

TIio Western Idea of a Live Town.
"Well, Dodge City may have Jaeen a

rough place. I reckon it was. "But it
never came up to Ncwtnn. Why, New-

ton had as many ns half a dozen first-clas- s

mitrdprs in one night. Tho man
that didn't carry a pistol was of no ac-

count in those days. I recollect once
sleeping iu a room with thirteen beds,
two meu to eich bed, and a pistol under
a vest or a pair of pant3 placed beneath
the pillow every time. That was when
the cattle drove to Newton. Most every
building in the town was full of bullet
holes. My father bought' a dance-hous- e

building and moved it down to Hutch-
inson for other purposes, aud people used
to walk round it and look at it and ad-

mire the round holes in tho window
panes. There wasn't a whole light in
the house. Then when Newton ceased
to be a great cattle-shippin- g point the
rough business came along to Dodgo
City. It miiscd Hutchinson for tho
reason that it was a temperance town.
But there's saloons enough in Dodge
Citv. Whv. the mavor is a ealoorf
keeper, his" bar-tend- is city clerk, tho
two marshals are men,
and tho school directors are some of them
in about tho same fix." i't. Louit

streaming silk to his astonished eyes.
"You won't exaggerate my heroism,"
she went on, "if 1 tell you that I thought
more of this thau anything else when I
went into the river. . I knew there was
no real danger if I kept a steady head.
But I hopa tho little boy won't take cold;
and as that is my own danger just now-- "
And before Mr. Hale could recover him-
self to find speech, she had swept him a
mocking courtesy, and was flying toward
tho Alexander house much as ho had
seen her speed six weeks before.

"Miss Bennett," Mrs. Alexander sai.l,
a few days later, coming i- - the library
after the children had gone, "I have a
commission to discharge. It's rather a
paGuliar ono, but I hope you won't mind
such a thing coming through a third
person. Of cour;e the situation is pe-

culiar, and rather delicato for Mr. Halo.
He thought ho would rather put it into
my hands ; that is, rather lot me find out
first your your feeling about it."

Miss Bennett looked up bewildered.
"I don't understand, Mrs'. Alexander. Is
it about the little boy? Does Mr. Halo
want to reward me" a deep flush suf-
fused her fairness "for what I did? I
couldn't tako his money, of course."

"I don't know that he would look at
it quite in that light," Mrs. Alexander
answered. "It probably helped to bring
matters to a climax with him. Indeed,
ho intimated as much. And perhaps it
is a reward of virtue. Certainly it is
quite after the story-boo- k style ; but you
are pretty enough and bright enough, as
I told him, for almost any position. lie
is a self-mad- e man himself; it isn't such
a wonderful condescension when ono re
members that. He couldn t expect to
marry into the Mayflower, for all his
wealth."

Miss Bennett felt as if her senses were
plavingher false. "You don't mean
you can't mean," she cried, "that he
wants to marrv me?"

Mrs. Alexander put her arm about her
soothingly. "I suppose it is rather over-
whelming, my dear. It was to mo at
first. But, after all, why should he not?
There are the three children, of course,
and he's twenty years older, and- - he
hasn't much beside his money to recom
mend him; but it would be a splendid
home for you, dear. It seems he has
watched you ever since that time you
trespassed. Anrl ha has made inquiries
of me. He began making them some
time ago, but I didn't notice. I thought
perhaps he wanted a governess. Of courso
I gave you the highest recommenda-
tions," she added, laughing, "though I
didn't know the position he wanted you
to fill. He seems quite sure of his own
feeling, and it is certainly a great tri-

umph for you, my dear."
Miss Bennett sank back into the chad

from which she had half ri-e- Her minr
plainly could not take in the new "situa-
tion ; but she came to herself when Mrs.
Alexander went on : "Of course you may
want time to think it over, but he would
like to see you this evening, and ho hopes
for an answer then."

"Oh! oh!" Miss Bennett cried, spring-
ing to her feet. "There's no use. I
couldn't if my life depended on it, for
I'm engaged to some one else. And I
never knew indeed, I never knew, Mrs.
Alexander, until a few days ago, that
Philip was his nephew. You see," she
went on, breathlessly, "his sister was
with me at school, aud that was the way
I learned to know him. And Mr. Halo
was very angry at his engaging himself
to a 'Down-Eas- t school-ma'am- ,' a3 he
called me. He had promised to help him
before, but but they quarreled over me,
and Phil went West and I came here.
And it was only a fortnight ago that I
wrote him because I hadn't much else
to write all about my trespassing, and
what had come of it. "And he answered

I had his letter last week : "That's
my old dragoon of an uncle, and if you'vo
won one concession from him, perhaps
you could do more. If he learned
to know you, he might tnink
differently about our engagement,
and though I don't need any of
his help now, still he's my nearest rela-
tive, and I should like to be on good
terms with him.' And I had been ho-
pingbut now now you see hqw impos-
sible it is. And if Phil has his own wav
to make, and we may have to wait a long
time, and perhaps always be poor, I love
him too much to mind."

The soul of young love and trust was
in her eyes as she looked up at Mrs.
Alexander, and the woman's heart in her
was touched. It was tho philosophy of
the babes in the wood, indeed; she could
have overturned it with a touch of
worldly common-sense- ; but she only bent
nearer her, aud then suddenly Ruth felt
a kiss on her forehead, a kiss of a moth-
er's comprehending love.

But when she had cooled a little from
this unexpected touch of enthusiasm,
Mrs. Alexander had her plans. She met
Mr. Hale hersslf that evening; she con-
founded him with tho news that the
school-ma'a- despised for his nephew
was his own elect; and she followed up
her advantage till he consented to express
his gratitude to Miss Bennett by the gift
of a homo of which ho should not be
mafiter. And since young Philip was do-

ing well at tho West, and needed no
mure of his uncle's help, the new homo
was hardly ready before he could claim
its mistress. Onlv one touch of romance
Mr. Hale allowed himself tho wedding
gown which replaced Ruth's unlucky
dress. JJarpsi't Baiar.

i-- a

Time's Money.

Old Maid Aunt "Come, hurry, Dick.
Time's money."

Littlo Dick "Is time really money,
aunt?"

"So everybody says."
"How rich you must be !" Philc iel-pli-

Cull. -

It was painted in very black letters on
a very white board. Ho who ran could
read, and Ruth Bennett was only walk-
ing very fast when she came to it. But
know it by heart already. For the last
month' she had rend it every day, and
every day meekly turned into'the dusty
road and made the long detour needed
to get past Mr. Hale's grounds and into
his next neighbor's. Five minutes' walk
through that beautiful park would have
brought her to Mrs. Alexander's hedge,
and saved a modicum of strength and
temper sorely needed for her trials as
day governess to the three little Alexan-
ders. But sho had never ventured on
the liberty, though she had wanted to
every day, and the impulse had grown
greater since she had asked Mrs. Alex-
ander if it was quite impossible.

'There's never a soul about, and it's
an eighth of a mile certainly to the
house. I don't believe nny one would
ever see me, and if they did, I could tell
them I was your governess." For it
seemed to the young girl a sufficient dis-
tinction to be that to Mrs. Rufus Alex-
ander, leading lady of the pretty town
where her summer home was located.

"I would not venture if I were you,"
Mrs. Alexander answered, kindly. She
was always kind to her governesses,
despite her wealth and her Mayflower
blood, and she had a special liking for
this bright-face- eager girl. "Mr. Halo
is very particular. He is a new comer
here, and disposed to make every one re-

spect his rights." It had been on the
lady's lips to call him parvenu, but she
would not throw scorn at her neighbor
before her governess.

"Why, Miss Bennet," Harry Alexan-
der had added, as she turned away, "do
you know that last summer his gardener
had ordered my mother oil the grounds?
Of course Mr. Hale excused it atterward

said the man had his orders to make
no discrimination; but fancy my
mother!" and Harry's accent was more
than the words.

Half the village would have been
grareTul had Mr. Hale allowed a foot- -

itath to traverse his splendid park; but
on his rights and dignities. But

to-da- y Ruth paused. She was late for
her lessons; she had lingered to put the
last touches to the pretty new dress sho
wore, and there was a thunder-Btor-

coming. Should she run the risk of of-

fending Mrs. Alexander and spoiling her
dress, or should she trespass? No one
was in sight as she looked about, and a
nearer roll of thunder helped her to a
decision. She stepped through the little
gate which all these days had mocked
her with its invitation to forbidden
ground, and hurried across the lawn. In
the distance she could see the stately
house, the leaping fountains and bright
flowers, bho kept her eye on that, fear
ing some servant on the watch. She
never looked the other way, and so, when
a step suddenly came beside her, she
started in conscience-smitte- n guilt.

Are you aware, madam," a clear
cut voice said, "that you are on private
grounds"

bho looked up. A stout, bald man
stood beside her, a man whom her pro-
phetic soul told her was Mr. Hale. He
had deigned to touch his hat, but not
out of respect for her, she was sure. He
saluted rather his own dignity and sense
of the proprieties. lie had a pompous
air, as if one who feared his simple per-
sonalty was not impressive enough, and
the neat perfection of his costume made
more prominent his commonplace fea-
tures.

' "Yes, sir," sho answered, meekly;
"but I am doing my best to get out of
them."

"You came in by the lower gate. You
saw the sign, of course?" he went on in
the same magisterial tones.

"Yes; but i was in a hurry, and I I
was afraid it was going to rain. I'm
Mrs. Alexander's governess." She ven-
tured a glance at him as she said this,
but evidently made no impression. "I

I beg your pardon; and I can go
back, I suppose. I thought that lor
once and I did'nt want to spoil my
dress," sho finished impetuously, as a
great drop of rain fell on her hand.

She looked up with eyes whose appeal
might have softened him. It seemed to
her a very ample excuse, but there was
no relenting in his face. In his own
mind, indeed he was making a conces-
sion. As she was his neighbor's governess,
he would not carry the matter further ,

and so he stiffly said, as he stood back to
let her retrace her steps.

"I am sure I or Mrs. Alexander will
be much oblijred for your your unex-
pected consideration," Miss Eennett
answered, as she took up her skirts and
prepared to beat a dignified retreat.

There was no use in hurrying; sho was
sure to bo caught in the storm now, and
so sho turned and swept Mr. Hale a pro-
found reverence, whose disdain he could
not understand. But there was a dimness
in her eves as she raised them to his.

After all, she was only a child, and so
far the world had smiled into her prettv
face and treated her indulgently. That
was not Mr. Hale's attitude; but as she
walked away, something perhaps the
pride of n over this intrud
ing governess perhaps the thought of
those eyes made him relent. In hve
minutes it would be pouring;, and he was
not quite a brute. He stepped forward
and called "Madam!"
' Miss Bennett heard, hurried her steps
an instant, and then stopped. She would
like to be proud to the bitter end, and
any way sho could not go back till sho
was told.

Mr. Hale had to take a half dozen
more steps before he was near enough to
say, "as it is raining, miss, if it will
shorten your walk, I have no objection
for this once."

brink of the little stream which crossed
one end of the pari to cool her hot head
in its breath of freshness, and soothe her
eyes in the soft green depths of the wood
beyond. Once or twice she saw Mr.
Hale's children with their French nurse
in the distance; once Mr. Hale himself
met her, touched his hat stiffly, and stood
aside to let her pass. Sho wondered af-

terward if he expected her to thauk him
for his great concession. But the burden
of gratitude was not overwhelming to
her proud little heart.

But a, few days later she met him again,
and this time she repented enough to
give him a very frank smile and greet-
ing, felt like smiling on all the
world that day, this poor little govern.
ness who had youth and hope as her por-

tion, and was content therewith. Per-
haps a letter which sho had thrust into
her pocket at sight of hira a letted she
had herself taken from the oftice and
lingered under the trees to read had
something to do with her radiant face
just then.

"You find this way much ploasanter
than tho road, Miss Bonnet?" Mr. Hale
said, made affable by that smile.

"Very much pleasanter, thank you,"
Ruth answered, demurely.

"I might perhaps allow others to go
through," he went on' "if I could be
sure they would not abuse the liberty.
But it is always dangerous to give peo-

ple an inch; they take an ell instead."
"Oh, I've no doubt you are quite in

tho right from your side of tho matter,"
Ruth answered, and if there vva3 the
faintest touch of irony in her limitation,
Mr. Hale did not see it.

"Certainly I am in the right," ho de-

clared, in his most magisterial manner;
but having thus, so to speak, asserted
his dignity, he sought to unbend and be
properly gracious to so discreet a person
as she had proved herself. Ruth an
swered all his remarks with proper mod-
esty, deepening the good impression
she had already made, and forgot all
about him when she had crossed the
hedsre.

But the next day, as she Bauntered
along the path, a sudden sharp cry start-
led her a child's cry for help. It came
from the river-ban- and as she ran to-

ward it sho understood its meaning. The
youngest of the children, the little heir
of the house, had slipped and fallen into
the stream. Tho nurse was running up
and down wringing her hands, and tho
two children were screaming for help.
The water was not deep, but a child can
drown in very little, and when sho
reached tho bank he had gone under for
the second time.

"Run to the house for help," she cried
to the children ; but even as she spejg)
she had herself seized tho readiest means
of aid, and was climbing down the bank.
It wruld ruin her dress even then she
thought of that but she waled in
bravely, half supporting herself by cling-
ing to to a vine that curtained tho slope.
It might give way it certainly would if
tho boy struggled and she lost her bal-

ance; but it was the best 6he could do.
Sho was not conscious of any special he
roism. Other people would doubtless
come to pull them both out later, but tho
moments were precious, and the child
And hero he cam3 up again, just out of
her reach, bho dropped the vine, took
the step needed to catch him, and fell
with him to the muddy bottom.

Ruth Bennett was chiefly conscious of
her ruined dress and
face when, a minute later, she climbed up
the bank with her burden. The garden-
er and coachman were there; Mr. Halo
wns there, too; but he let the others help
her up. and his paternal raptures did not
extend to taking his dripying son anil
heir in his arms.

"Carry him up to the house, Bates," he
said, after a glance had assured him that
the child was unhurt, "and put him in a
bath-tu- at once. And you, Miss Ben

nett"
"I need to go into one, too," she gasped,

trying to wring tho water from her hkirts.
Her ears were roaring with tho water in
them ; she felt ns if sho had been drowned
and come to life again; but it was tho
comedy of the situation which chicliy oc-

cupied her even then, and Mr. Hale's di-

vided mind Between his wish to be prop
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